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Burnham-Frith Electric Co. M 

224-6 8 McDOUCALL AVE. 


Electric Supplies 

Service Experience Resources 


lberta College 

545 IOIst. STREET 

COMMERCIAL DEPARTMENT 

DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 

In all Commercial Branches, including 

Bookkeeping, Accountancy, Commercial Law, Shorthand, Type¬ 
writing, Business English, Penmanship. 

Students are prepared for the Intermediate Examinations of the 
Chartered Accountants’ Association of Alberta. 

A complete course in Telegraphy is given by a competent and ex¬ 
perienced operator. 

Night Classes for students wishing to qualify for the 

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS 

Rates for Day Classes. $9.00 per month up 

Rates for Evening Classes... $3.50 per month up 

MUSIC DEPARTMENT 

Full Conservatory Course in Music. Examinations are conducted at 
Alberta College annually by the University of Toronto and the 
Associate Boards of the Royal Academy and the Royal College of 
Music (London, Eng.). Competent Instructors in all departments— 
Piano, Vocal, Theory, Violin, etc. 

D. ELSTON, Director of Commercial Department. 

V. P. HUNT, A.A.G.O., Director of Music Department. 

F. S. McCALL, B.A., Principal. 

For full particulars call at College Office, or Phone 1464 
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UG &e Clothes Shop” 


YOU ought to buy your holiday gifts in 
a Men’s Shop, where men’s likes and 
dislikes are studied and known. 

We guarantee that you will be satis¬ 
fied or gladly exchange purchases. 

Exclusive agency for “Style Craft” 
tailored ciothes. 


Berry 81 Fraser 

621 First Street 


Pantages Theatre 

ALEX. PANTAGES, CHAS. L. GILL 

President and Gen. Manager. Resident Manager 


CHRISTMAS WEEK 

WALTER MONTAGUE’S 

“A NIGHT IN CHINATOWN” 

A SPECTACULAR PRODUCTION 


MILLARD, KENNEDY & CHRISTIE 
Society Entertainers 

LILLIAN WATSON 

Singing Comedienne 

PANTAGESCOPE 

LAURA & BILLY DREVER 
Pantomime Dancers 


THE GREATEST ORIENTAL WONDERS 

U Y E N O .TAPS 

A Performance of Magi'* and Mystery. 


TWO PERFORMANCES DAILY—3 AND 8.30 P.M. 

YMAQ MIpUT TWO SHOWS I Matinee Prices .. . .. 

niunl 7:30—9:15 | Night.. . . 25c, 50c. I 

















2 


THE CHINOOK 


Lines Pharmacy 

We are in business for Vour Health 

IS. C. J. MEADOWS 

JOHN H. LINES, Ph.B. 

OPTOMETRIST 


10232 Jasper - Edmonton 

Phones 1635,4197 

PHONE 5687 

10224 Jasper Ave., Edmonton 

Office Hours: 9-6 Saturdays: 9—9 


HAVE YCUR 

CHRISTMAS PHOTOGRAPHY 

DONE AT 

BURKE'S STUDIO 

WOMEN AND CHILDREN OUR SPECIALTY 

Suite 113, Balmoral Blk. Phone 2297 Jasper W- 


Dapew-Hiilas Electric Co. Depew-Hillas Electric Co. 

To Xmas Shoppers 

We want you to look over our list, and ask yourself the ques'ion: Could I 
do better than make my Xmas Gifts of electrical variety? We can answer 
for you; No! because electrical appliances are today taking their place in 

all good homes 

Electrical Irons from $3.75. Toaster Stovrs $5. Combination Toaster and Stove$9.50 
Portable Stand Lamps Famous C G.E. Tungsten Lamps Pe»colalors 
Chaffing Dishes Handy Floor Stand Lamps Electric Fixtures to suit any purse 

DEPEW HILLAS ELECTRIC CO. 643 First Street 


In issuing our announcement for the coming season we respectfully 
call attention to the special facilities we enjoy as Direct Importers and 
Manufacturers of Furs of the Highest Grade On'y- We buy skins in local 
fur maikets of the world in then finest state at first hand. These are made 
up in our own workrooms by our expert Furriers under the direct personal 
supervision of a member of our firm. We have an established reputation 
for superior and reliable furs and we are convinced that if favored by a 
visit from you the superiority of our goods in Style and Quality, in Price 
and Workmanship, will lead to your valued and highly esteemed patronage. 

CADIEUX & CO. 236 Jasper West 

Manufacturing Furriers Millinery and Ladies’ Wear 
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Young Men! 

We have that suit for your particu¬ 
lar style at prices that are right. 

Call and let us show you one of 

C. N. & R. or Stein Block Suits 

You will be under no obligation to 

buy 

Walk-Over and Foot-Rite Shoes 

The Boston Store 

HART BROS. Jasper Ave. at Queen’s 


PHONE 71748 

WestDelton Planing Mills 

Doors, Windows, Turnings, 
and all kinds of Detail Work. 
Mantels, Store Fittings, Stairs 
Greenhouse Builders 

2058 Otter St., Edmonton, Alta. 


Plumbing 

and 

Heating 

All Repairs Promptly Attended To. 


Phone 2993. 227 Government Ave, 

JAMES GALLOWAY 


You Will Find Here 

Smart 

Wearing 

Apparel 

AT RIGHT PRICES 


Thompson's 

Ladies 9 Wear 

Jasper Ave. W. 
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Our New Enlarged Music Store 

is the finest in Western 
Canada, and our stock of 
Pianos, Musical Merch¬ 
andise and Sheet Music 
the pick of the World. 

Over One Hundred personally 

selected Pianos to choose from. 

Buying a Piano here is a pleasure. Very easy teims of payment arranged 
when desired, and every courtesy extended to our customers 

THE MASTERS PIANO CO. 

423-425 JASPER AVENUE WEST 

Home of the New Art Bell The Piano with the Sweet Tone 

NOVELTIES 

in 

GOWNS 
of all descriptions 


Plain and Fancy 
TAILORED SUITS 


Forbes-Taylor Co. 

COSTUMIERS 

415 Jasper West 


ALL 

Boys and Girls 

—COME TO— 

HEPBURN’S 

FOR 

LUNCH 
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HOME BAKERY 

Home Made Bread 
Cakes and Pastry 

TEA ROOM IN CONNECTION LIGHT MEALS SERVED 
CATERERS FOR BANQUETS, BALLS, ETC. 


126 Jasper W„ Edmonton 


PHONE 2651 


WE SPECIALIZE IN 

Peace River Properties 

Business property at 

PEACE RIVER CROSSING 

Acreage and Farm Lands 

THE R. W. GIBBS CO. 


647 First St. 


Edmonton, Alta- 


Phone 71095. 


169 York Street 


KERR BROS. 

CONTRACTORS 


Estimates Furnished on Public Works, 
Excavations, Grading, Concrete Foun¬ 
dations, Reinforced Concrete, Cement 
Floors and Sidewalks. 


Fruit, 

Ice Cream, 
Stationery 


Get Your School Supplies at 


Groceries, 

Confectionery 

etc. 







420 Norwood Blvd. Phone 71711 

Everything for the School from Pen Nibs to Chewing Gum 


GEORGE'S OLD COUNTRY 
BOOK STORE 

258 NORWOOD BOULEVARD 

Let George supply you with Candy, 
Stationery, School Supplies, 
Newspapers. 

LET GEORGE DO IT ALLTHETIME 


A Knowledge 

Of the best place to buy your Xmas 
Presents is gained by a visit to Cook’s 
Jewelry Store, 212 Norwood Boulevard. 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

L. W. COOK 

Watchmaker, Jeweler and Optician 
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THE CAPITAL BARBER SHOP 

THE LARGEST IN CANADA 



POCKET KNIVES 

To suit every Student 

from 10c, to $2,00 

SCOTT & LAKE, The Big Hardware 

PHONE 71038 224 Norwood Boulevard 


EMPIRE BOOK STORE 

718 Nam&yo Ave. S. E. Stewart, Prop. 


A complete stock of Books, Stationery, 
Pens, Pencils, Inks, Gums, Paper and 
Envelopes. 

All Old Country Papers and Magazines 
in stock. Canadian and American 
Newspapers and Magazines. 

Join the Empire Lending Library. 


PHONE 1330 124 JASPER WEST 

WATSON & CO. 

REAL ESTATE 

F. S. WATSON, MGR. 

AGENTS FOR JASPER PLACE 
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CLEGG-CASE 


Skating and Hockey Goods 


Gunsmiths 


WE CAN SUPPLY ALL YOUR NEEDS FOR THE WINTER SPORTS 


333 JASPER EAST 


PHONE 2926 


PHONE 71095 

FOR ESTIMATES ON ELECTRIC WORK 


ALL THE LATEST IDEAS IN ELECTRIC 
LIGHTING EFFECTIVELY CARRIED OUT 


JAMES KERR , Jr. 


169 York Street 


North American Life 


ASSURANCE 



COMPANY 


HOME OFFICE: TORONTO, ONT. 

The Financial Position of the Company is Unexcelled 


We would appreciate an opportunity to demonst’ate how we com¬ 
bine in our Company the advantages of Stock and Mutual Life 
Insurance Companies 

Phone 4268 300-1-2 Moser & Ryder Block 

EDMONTON, ALTA, 
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HIGH SCHOOL PUPILS 

Who are not acquainted with 

THE CALEDONIAN STORE 


COR. CLARA AND NAMAYO 

Should get busy at once, and take a run through this splendid 
store. We make a specialty of Misses and Lads wants in 
Dry Goods and this is the store. 

That Sells for Less - Serves You Best 


tar Cash Grocery 

THE MOST UP-TO DATE STORE IN THE CITY 



A most complete line of Fancy and 
Staple Groceries, Fruits, Vegetables 
and Provisions kept in stock. 

Willing clerks to wait on you; an 
intelligent man at the telephone and 
the best delivery service in the city 
makes this Store a most desirable 
place to deal at. 

A Trial Order respectfully solicited 


SYME & WAGNER 

PROPRIETORS 

449 Namayo Ave. Phone 2224 
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THE NORTH END STORE 

Th« First Store oa the Boulevard 

THE PIONEERS OF BUSINESS IN TH S DISTRICT 


Leaders To-day in— GROCERIES DRY GOODS 
BOOTS and SHOES GENT’S FURNISHINGS 


DUNCAN BROS. 


220 Norwood Boulevard 


ANDERSON’S GROCER Y 


Cor. First and Nelson 


Phone 2272 


CHRISTMAS SPECIALTIES 


Shelled Walnuts 


45c Cut Mixed Peel, pkt. 20c 


Shelled Almonds .• 50c 

I'inest cleaned Currants, 2 pkts ... 25c 
Finest Seeded Raisins, 2 pkts .... 25c 
Finest Sultana Raisins, 2 pkts .... 25c 

Orange Peel, lh. 15c 

Lemon Peel, lb.•. 15c 

Citron Peel, lb. 25c 

Mixed Peel, lb. 20c 


Essences, all kinds, bottle from .. 10c 

Spice.,, all kinds, 3 tins.25c 

Finest Mince Meat, 2 lbs.25c 

Mixed Nuts . 20c 

Brazil Nuts . 25c 

Walnuts .•. 20c 

Almonds . 25c 

Filberts . 20c 


THE SAVOY CANDY KITCHEN 

845 FIRST STREET 


We guarantee all our Candies to be home made and to contain nothing but 
the purest ingredients. Give us a trial and get convinced that our Ice Cream, 
Ice Cream Sodas, Lemonade and Hot Drinks are the best obtainable. The best 
place for the best people to receive the best goods. 


REMEMBER THE ADDRESS 


845 FIRST STREET 


ALL HIGH SCHOOL STUDENTS 

COME TO 

The Central Rink 

McDougall Avenue 

The Best Sheet of Ice in the City 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS 

—1N- 

Gold and Silver Jewelry, Art China, 
Choice Cut Glass, Watches, Clocks, 
Brass and Copper Novelties 

are to be found in abundance in our large and well assorted stock from 25c 

and upwards. 

Brooches, Thimb’es, Pencils, Fountain Pens 

Our Christmas Special Gold Filled 15 Jewel Watch 
For Ladies or Gents, only $10, Guaranteed 

Jackson Bros. 237 Jasper Ave. L 

“A home Should Represent 
The Ideas of Its Owner ” 

Has it ever occurred to you that the walls are the most 
essential part in making your HOME look comfortable and 
beautiful? 

We have books showing various color schemes and ideas dis¬ 
played in an attractive manner, for HOME DECORATION, 
which enables our customer to select just what they want. 

DON’T HESITATE! Call and see us and we will aid you in 
selecting your interior decorations. 


THE CHAPMAN-TURNER DECORATING CO. LTD. 

ROOM 29, SANDISON BLK. (Above J. H. Morris’ Store) EDMONTON, ALTA. 
PHONE 4143. PHONE 1397 
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For Xmas 

Toilet Cases, Ebony Brushes, 
Mirrors, Xmas Booklets. Per¬ 
fumes and Perfume Atomizers, 

SIP SON 0 HUNTER 

Limited 

Willard’s and Neilson’s Choco¬ 
lates. 

E. M. Carpenter 

CAPITAL DRUG STORE 

120 Jasper West. Phone 1756 

PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY 

DEALERS IN 

Sporting 

Stur rock’s 

Goods 

Economy Stores 

For the People 

PHONE 1435 

Two Stores 

Norwood Boulevard and Alberta Ave. 

9966 JASPER AVE., EDMONTON 

TEAS 

COFFEES 

The Home of the Best 

Teas and Coffees 

GRAHAM’S 

232 Norwood Boulevard 

You call us up, leave your order, we do the rest 

Phone 

71179 

EXTRACTS 

SPICES 
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EVERY OCCASION FROM ‘'GOOD MCRNING” TO “GOOD NIGHT” 
HAS ITS OWN “STYLE” IN 

T. & D. CLOTHES FOR MEN 

A pre-advanced Young Man’s style which 
radiates “Smartness” in every line 

* 

Your Xmas Gifts 

We have just placed in 
stock the" last word in— 

MUFFLERS TIES SHIRTS GLOVES 
INITIAL HANDKERCHIEFS 
SMOKING JACKETS 
DRESSING GOWNS UMBRELLAS 

The lastest Ideas in 

KNOX, STETSON and CHRISTY 

HATS AND CAPS 

The “ Only ” all Lasted Shoes 
for Men 

The “Ichnscn & Murphy” Shoe 
in Double C to Double E widths 


W. A. THOMSON 

TWO STORES 

Bradburn-Thomson Blk., 1st St. 658 1st St. 
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In connection wth the publication of the Xmas num¬ 
ber of “The Chinook”—the Victoria High School Mag¬ 
azine—we feel that we have many friends to thank. 
We appreciate fully the kindly interest which has been 
taken in our efforts, and we feel that behind it lies that 
regard and sympathy which maturer years entertain 
toward youth and youthful endeavors—that applied 
effort always finds warm encouragement and reward 
when it is directed into right and proper channels. 

We tender our since appreciation and thanks to the 
teaching staff of the High School, and also to the 
students, who have very kindly aided us in the pub¬ 
lication of our paper. To Mr. Davis, our Supervisor, 
we are especially grateful. To Mr. Barton of the Hook 
Sign Co., who very kindly designed the cover, we also 
extend our heartiest thanks. 

To the business men and merchants of the city 
we owe in a large measure the financial success of our 
efforts. We bespeak for our advertisers the scrutiny 
of their advertisements and the kindly consideration of 
our students and readers. We would like them to feel 
that their advertisements are not in the way of patroniz¬ 
ing charity, but that they are a matter of good business. 
A little forethought on the part of the students may 
from time to time impress this fact upon those who have 
shown themselves in such a tangible way to be our 
friends. 

We take this opportunity of wishing all the readers 
of “The Chinook” a very Merry Xmas and a New Year 
full of contentment, health and happiness. 

THE EDITOR AND STAFF. 




u m H 


3 M E 
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EDITORIALS 

0 


RALPH P. FORSTER 



“THE CHINOOK” 

“The Chinook” is a students’ paper, 
edited and published by the students and 
for the students of the Victoria High 
School. By the publication of such a 
paper those on its staff, as well as the 
whole student body, will derive a great 
deal of benefit. Successful competitors 
for the various prizes will be encouraged 
by the publication of their articles, and 
the readers of “The Chinook” will find 
personal benefit in reading them. For 
those who were unsuccessful there is the 
lesson to be learned in the old story of 
“Bruce and the Spider”—which was re¬ 
ferred to in the last issue of this paper— 
“Try again.” For those who have thoughts 
of entering the literary field as a life 
occupation, work upon “The Chinook” 
will perhaps prove to be the first stepping 
stone to future success. To all who have 
contributed there will be satisfaction in 
the knowledge that they have directed 
their efforts into useful channels. 

* * * 

The last effort made in the publication 
of “The Chinook” was in the form of 
an annual. The present staff, recently 
elected to office, have new ideas regarding 
this , paper and will attempt the publica¬ 
tion of two issues during this school 
year—one at Xmas and the other at 
Easter. The large attendance of students 
at the Victoria High School warrants us 
in taking this forward step, and we look 
for success to attend the venture. We 
hope by setting the example to our suc¬ 
cessors, that we are pointing out the way 
towards a “Chinook” issued quarterly, 
and perhaps we are not too ambitious 
when we say that we hope that the 
future will see a monthly publication. 

* * * 

LOOK BACK INTO THE PAST 

Many promising students of the VH.S. 
who are to graduate from our school next 
midsummer must have entertained some 


thoughts of what their future will be— 
whether circumstances will favor a con¬ 
tinuation of their studies in the higher 
branches of learning or compel them to 
take the course of following some trade 
or occupation. In either, the keynote 
should be "usefulness”; that is, their 
future studies, or their future work, 
should be towards making a life which 
will become a useful unit in the great 
“brotherhood of man.” 

Perhaps, when the thoughts of the 
future and what it is to be enter into 
our minds, we can be better guided as 
to the formation of a useful career if we 
do what we sometimes forget to do—look 
back into the past. Wholly useful lives 
can only be the outcome of a deep realiz¬ 
ation of what we owe to the past, and 
thankfulness for the opportunities we have 
been given to acquire an education which 
will fit us for a life as useful citizens. 
When we think of the bright unfolding 
future which is ahead of us, we ourselves 
have most to do in the shaping of that 
future. Parents and teachers can only 
do a certain amount; the real key to the 
future is to be found within the heart and 
soul of each individual boy and girl. Let 
us be equal to the occasion. When we 
say “look back into the past” we mean 
look back with kindly remembrance of 
our obligations to our parents who have 
worked and maybe sacrificed that we 
might have the opportunity of getting a 
good education. We can better face the 
future when we remember the words of 
the Fifth Commandment, “Honor thy 
father and thy mother.” As students our 
future will be happier if we never give 
cause for the heartaches which some¬ 
times cumber the “old hearthside.” 

* X * 

Students are interested to a large ex¬ 
tent in the various conventions of the 
teachers which have been held lately at 
different points in the province. At these 
conventions, through the interchange of 
experiences and ideas, the teachers get 
a fund of knowledge, which they in turn 
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impart to the students. These teachers’ 
conventions are a “means towards the 
end” of making Alberta’s educational sys¬ 
tem the best on the continent. 

* * * 

Lord Haldane, the Lord High Chancel¬ 
lor of Great Britain, in a magazine article 
says of his native land: “We, too, have to 
recognize that in education lies our fu¬ 
ture.” By means of it “the barriers be¬ 
tween class and class will insensibly 
wear away, and the distinction between 
manual workers and brain workers will 
lose its accent of social prejudice, and 
all ranks will draw together in sympathy 
and understanding.” In this process “the 
teacher is the great leveler, and his func¬ 
tion is not to level down, but to level 
up.” Words like these from so prominent 
a man as Lord Haldane must make the 
readers of “The Chinook” realize the true 


meaning and importance of education. 

We students in Alberta have reason 
to congratulate ourselves in that we have 
been fortunate enough to have our lots 1 
cast where education takes a first posi¬ 
tion in the upbuilding of a new country. 

A man once rendered a fellow man a 
timely and useful service. The meeting 
was a chance one, as the men had hither¬ 
to been strangers. In expressing his 
appreciation for this service the man 
said, “Thank you. I will do as much 
for you some day—and if I cannot do 
it for you, I will do it for someone else.” 
Is there not in this simple answer an 
ideal which eliminates selfishness? Would 
it not be a good schoolday axiom? The 
precepts assimilated in our youth will 
accompany us throughout our lives. Thus 
by following out this idea we may build 
up—as Mr. Taylor-Statten, general secre¬ 
tary of the Y.M.C.A., said recently in his 
address to the High School students— 
the social part of our lives, 
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A SKETCH OP THE VICTORIA HIGH SCHOOL 

Albert Might 


Canada is laying full stress upon her 
educational facilities at the present time. 
The world has arrived at that stage when 
it is the educated man who succeeds. He 
is the one in whom is implanted love of 
knowledge for its own sake; reverence 
for man because he himself is a man, 
and, above all, a supreme regard for 
duty. We owe it to the world to give 
not merely the best of which we are 
capable, but the best to which we can 
possibly aspire. Our educationalists to¬ 
day are making a successful attempt to 
set forth these high ideals in the various 
institutions of learning over which they 
have control. 

Alberta, the fairest of our Western 
provinces, has given her best thought and 
most careful attention to the solving of 
a problem, which, no doubt, is at the 
present moment and will continue to be 
in the future most important to the 
Dominion. Education in Edmonton is 
one of the chief matters occupying the 
attention of the people, and as a result 
the growing boy and girl are receiving 
benefits of untold value. 

The school system of this city came 
into existence before the shriek of the 
locomotive was heard and before the 
great future of the city was even sur¬ 
mised. It was put into operation by a 
few men who had faith in the school 
and in all those uplifting influences for 
which education stands. We owe a great 
deal to the faith of these progressive 
Western pioneers who realized the true 
importance of the school to every com¬ 
munity. 

In the year 1881 this work really com¬ 
menced. Previous to this time the mis¬ 
sions had been doing a little work along 
this line, but it was during this year that 
the school was organized as a public in¬ 
stitution. It was not until 1885 that the 
School Board was organized under school 
laws. The first Board consisted of Mat¬ 
thew Macauley. William Roland and Mal¬ 
colm Groat. This body of men had con¬ 
sidered the building of a school in 1881, 
and a twentv-four by thirty foot room 
was. the result. It was the first frame 
building in Edmonton (the rest being 
log), and cost $968. It was situated 
where' the McKay Avenue School now 
stands, the land having been donated 


by the Hudson’s Bay Company. One may 
be certain that the many conveniences of 
our modern institutions were not in evi¬ 
dence at that time, but, although the 
cwmforts were few, the attendance was 
remarkably good. Mr. Andrew B. Baird, 
Inspector of Schools, states that on May 
5th, 1886, the attendance was twenty-nine, 
while Dr. McQueen states that twenty-six 
girls and twenty-six boys -were present 
on March 27th, 1888. He also remarks 
that the presence of measles in the dis¬ 
trict at this time affected the attendance. 
The first teacher was Mr Richard Secord, 
a prominent resident of Greater Edmon¬ 
ton to-day. 

The enrolment increased to such an 
extent that a second room was added in 
1891. In 1895 the first brick school was 
built and contained four rooms. Mr. K. 
W. MacKenzie, B.A., at the present time 
a member of the School Board, was prin¬ 
cipal from 1895 to 1898. He was succeed¬ 
ed by Mr. G. J. Bryan, B.A., who filled 
this position until 1901, when he was 
appointed Provincial Inspector from Ed¬ 
monton. The attendance continued to 
increase and it was not long before other 
schools were erected in various parts of 
the town. 

In 1901 Mr. William Rea, M A., now a 
successful lawyer in this city, united in 
the work with Mr. John Ross, B.A.. now 
Chief Inspector of Schools. In the fol¬ 
lowing year, the High School was separ¬ 
ated from the Public School and Mr. Rea 
became principal of the former institu¬ 
tion. He was assisted by Mr. G. E. Ellis, 
as Mathematical Master, and Mr. R. H. 
Johnston, who taught Classics and His¬ 
tory. This work was carried on from 
1903 to 1910 in the old High School build¬ 
ing on College street. At this stage it 
became so extensive that several rooms 
in the old Travis-Barker building were 
used for High School purposes in addi¬ 
tion to the High School itself. During 
the first term of 1903 sixty or seventy 
students were in actual attendance. In 
the same year the Literary Society was 
established through the efforts of Mr. 
Rea. From that time it has had a con¬ 
tinuous existence and special attention 
has been given to this form of student 
activity. It first met in one cf the school 
rooms; then in the All Saints’ auditorium. 
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and as its membership grew larger it 
was held in the Assembly Hall of the 
McKay Avenue School. A school paper, 
entitled “High School Topics,” was 
started at this time. At first it was read 
in the Literary Society, but in 1904 was 
printed, the editor being Miss Anna 
Oliver, now Mrs. Garret. The paper met 
with great success, due credit for which 
must be given to Mr. Robert Grant, the 
business manager. During this period, 
the Strathcona High School was the most 
active opponent of the Edmonton High 
on the athletic field. 

Mr. F. S. Carr, B.A., assumed the prin- 
cipalship in 1910, and was assisted by 
a staff of five. A deep interest was taken 
in the elections for the Literary Society, 
the very keen competition among the 
candidates making the contest more in¬ 
teresting than usual. 

In 1909 the new High School, now the 
Victoria High School, was planned and 
the foundation laid, but it was not until 
the spring of 1911 that the students first 
became acquainted with the new build¬ 
ing. At this time, the activities through¬ 
out the school were many and varied. 
Before the grounds were in fit condition 
for football, the games were played on 
the Second street grounds, near the C. 
N. R. depot. Hockey held sway through¬ 
out the winter and a great many victories 
were recorded to the credit of the E.H.S. 
The socials—one each term—helped to 
break the monotony of the school routine, 
while during the year various talented 
students gave a concert to .augment the 
funds of the Athletic Association. 

Our present principal, Mr. W. G. Car¬ 


penter, B.A., came to the High School 
at the beginning cf the Fall Term, 1912, 
succeeding Mr. Carr, who went to Tor¬ 
onto to take up the study of medicine. 
Since that time the work of the school 
has been carried on in a very efficient 
and successful manner. The physical 
work of the school is under the direction 
of Capt. C. K. Flint, who has been in 
the employ of the Board for the last six 
years. The department of Domestic 
Science and Manual Training have been 
equally successful, and the supervisors 
deserve the highest commendation for 
the very efficient manner in which they 
have handled these subjects. The Com¬ 
mercial Department, under the direction 
of Mr. Page, was introduced in the fall 
of 1912 and excellent results are being 
achieved. It can thus be seen that the 
student body is receiving the best at¬ 
tention in every way. 

At. the present time there are sixteen 
teachers on the staff and the enrolment 
of the school has increased to 325. When 
we compare these figures with those of 
1903—three teachers and seventy pupils 
—we get some idea of the progress that 
is being made. 

Each of us should have some definite 
aim in life. In order to realize this aim, 
we must have preparation, and every 
opportunity should be utilized to achieve 
our ideals. “Service” is the cry of the 
whole world—service for God and Coun¬ 
try. 

“ ’Tis Education forms the common mind; 
Just as the twig is bent, the tree’s in¬ 
clined.” 


A MAY DAY OUTING 


It was sure some picnic; the day was 
a Brighton, and everybody got tanned 
Brown. Fred found some Huckell berries 
and came with a Blythe heart to an¬ 
nounce the fact. M'ss Teskey sa ! d that 
there was a large Hick(s)ory tree over 
in a field of Gold-enrod and that they 
wanted a Carpenter to Hewitt down. 
Someone said that Albert M'gbt do it, 
but Francis sa ! d: “Why the Dickens 
don’t you get a Forster?” 

Then Thompson had a Sweet time try¬ 
ing to persuade Gladys to be Cox-swain 
for the boats. 

In the Archfer)v contest the Betts 
were on Miriam, whose fame as a Bow¬ 
man is well known M'riam said that 
this sport made her Armstrong. Jess’e 
got quite Huff-y because she lost the 
prize. 


Two little Dutch girls went picking 
Dandy Lyons. While passing a farm a 
Kerr flew out at Elwood who Butchar(ed)t 
it by Pierce-ing it with a Speer. 

Just before lunch a Parson preached 
a sermon on the snare of the Fowler. 
After lunch a short musical programme 
was given. Queena sang “Has anybody 
here seen Kelly?” and Jack gave a selec¬ 
tion on his Fife. 

As nobody had remembered to bring 
matches, a fire had to be kindled with 
the a ; d of Sparkes from Flint and Steele. 
Around the campfire lemonade tvas 
served, and Mr. Davis got fuller than he 
had been in a Long time, but we shall 
turn over the Page on that. 

During a shower a tent was erected 
and Ray drove the pegs with a Mallet. 
After the shower the crowd broke up 
with the singing of Auld Lang Syne. 
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THE ELECTION CAMPAIGN 

Charles Sparkes 


The outstanding feature of this term 
as far as the display of interest and en¬ 
thusiasm was concerned was undoubtedly 
the campaign held in October in connec¬ 
tion with the election of officers for the 
Literary Society. It was conducted in 
a fair, sportsmanlike manner, which did 
credit to every student in the school. 

As a preliminary step, the students 
were divided into parties, the “Old Lits” 
and the “Progressives.” Mr. Davis was 
appointed organizer of the former and 
Mr. Watson of the latter. Each party 
placed candidates in the field for the 
different positions on the executive, and 
these candidates drew up platforms on 
which they proposed to appeal to the 
electors. 

The campaign was formally opened on 
Tuesday morning, October 7th, when the 
two platforms were posted up on the 
bulletin board by Mr. Carpenter. The 
political pot at once began to boil. Dur¬ 
ing the day little groups of enthusiastic 
party workers could be seen around the 
halls, instructing doubtful voters how to 
mark their ballots and pointing out the 
manifold reasons for their so doing. A 
big mass meeting was called by the “Old 
Lits” for Wednesday afternoon, and it 
was eagerly anticipated. The Assembly 
Hall was well filled by students from all 
the grades soon after the doors were 
opened and before many minutes had 
passed the “Old Lit” candidates appeared 
on the platform amid the hearty applause 
of their supporters. Mr. Davis occupied 
the chair and called upon the various 
speakers to present their views on the 
issues at stake. This they did in a very 
creditable manner. Messrs. Brighton and 
Kerr, the presidential candidates, of 
course, were centres of interest, and both 
of them received a good hearing. Paro¬ 
dies on songs and party yells tended to 
arouse enthusiasm and to keep every¬ 
body in good spirits, and when the meet¬ 
ing closed the “Progressives” realized 
that the “Old Lits” meant business. 


The Teachers’- Convention gave them 
a few days in which to devise ways and 
means to check the onslaught of their 
opponents, and when Tuesday came they 
were in god fighting trim. This was the 
date set for the “Progressive” rally, and 
a large audience greeted the speakers. 
Mr. Watson gave a short introductory 
address and then called upon various 
“Progressive” candidates, including the 
Misses Lewis, Smith and Martin, and 
Messrs. Cairns, Loughlin, Sparkes and 
Huckell. The party leaders again appear¬ 
ed before the electors and appealed for 
their support and co-operation. This 
meeting was also a lively and enthusi¬ 
astic one, in which general goodfellowship 
seemed to exist in spite of the keen 
rivalry. 

On the following night the “Old Lits” 
waxed eloquent once more, and “Ylp-i- 
addy-i-ay” resounded throughout the 
whple building. Misses Stocks and Fow¬ 
ler won hearty applause for their maiden 
efforts, while Reggie Blythe and David 
Teviotdale kept the large audience spell¬ 
bound by the force cf their logic. 

A joint mass meeting was held on 
Thursday with Mr. Long in charge. Sup¬ 
porters of Messrs. Kerr and Brighton 
were out in full force, with their regi¬ 
mental colors bravely displayed. Four 
speakers from each party, the orators of 
the school, appeared on the platform. 
Miss Smith and Messrs. Kerr, Sparkes 
and Huckell represented the “Progress¬ 
ives,” while Messrs. Brighton, Brown, 
Forster and Mallet upheld the principles 
of the “Old Lits.” The feature of the 
meeting was the fine spirit that existed 
between the two parties. 

This meeting closed the campaign as 
far as public speaking was concerned, 
and the energy of the party workers was 
now directed to the getting out of the 
vote on Friday, the date set for polling 
day. Mr. Taylor acted as Returning 
Officer, and was assisted by Mr. Morgan 
as Deputy Returning Officer, and by 
Messrs. Welbourne and Might as Poll 
Clerks. They did their work in a very 
efficient manner and announced the re¬ 
sults soon after the polls had closed. 

The “Old Lits” succeeded in electing 
eight of their candidates, while the “Pro¬ 
gressives” won three of the coveted 



THE CHINOOK 


21 



LITERARY SOCIETY EXECUTIVE 

Top Row—Fred Huckell, Treas.; Earl Samis; Mabel McDonald, Sec.; Ray Mallet; 
Inez Anstis, Winnie Martin. 

Bottom Row—Helen Tredway, Vice-Pres.; John Loughlin; Harris Brighton, Pres.; 
Ralph Forster, Editor. 


positions. The following officers, there¬ 
fore, were declared elected to this year’s 
executive: 

President—Harris Brighton. 

First Vice-President—Helen Tredway. 

Second Vice-President—Alex. Huff. 

Secretary—Mabel McDonald. 

Treasurer—Fred Huckell. 

Editor—Ralph Forster. 

Representatives — Grade XII., John 
Loughlin; Grade XI., Inez Anstis; Grade 
X., Ray Mallet; Grade IX., Earl Samis; 
Commercial, Winnie Martin. 


A Pure Mathematician 


Let Poets chant of Clouds and Things 
In lonely attics! 

A Nobler Lot is his who clings 
To Mathematics. 


Sublime he sits, no Worldly Strife 
His Bosom vexes, 

Reducing all the Doubts of Life 
To Y’s and X's. 

And naught to him’s a primrose on 
The river’s border; 

A Parallelopipedon 

Is more in order. 

Let Braggarts vow to do and dare 
And right abuses! 

He’d rather sit at home and square 
Hypotenuses. 

Along the straight-ruled paths he goes, 
Contented with ’em, 

The only Rhythm that he knows, 

A logarithm. 

—Harper’s Weekly. 
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::: PRIZE ARTICLES ::: 


PERSIA 

First Prize Story 

By ANNIE MARSDEN 


Every one of us can recall Incidents In 
childhood when things which now seem 
trivial and insignificant appeared to be 
’alrge and of very great importance. The 
memory of my own childhood is so closely 
associated with that of a dear companion 
and plaything that 1 could scarcely refer 
to any event without thinking of her. 
She was a cat, a most intelligent and 
affectionate cat. Her name was Persia. 

Persia! It was a remote but long 
cherished fancy which induced me to 
give her this geographical name. ’Tis 
true that it cost many indignant tears 
when my jeering school mates would 
call her Spain or Germany, but the name 
has become as closely associated with 
her as she is with the memory of my 
childhood. Even yet, at the sound of 
this name no country on the map of 
Eurasia rises to my mind; moreover 
(hoping our geography teacher never sees 
this paper), I don’t know where Persia 
is, and I don’t think I’ve ever seen it: 
for always at the sound of the word 
there rises before my mind the beloved 
figure of a lame, short-tailed, one-eared 
tortoise-shell cat, very ordinary in other 
people’s eyes, but very extraordinary in 
mine. I had often heard of the beautiful 
Persian cats and always had cherished 
a forlorn hope of some day possessing one. 
When this remarkable animal I have just 
described came, lost and uncared for, to 
the door one cold winter night, how joy¬ 
fully I brought her in, thinking that my 
dreams had come true. All through her 
life, in spite of the many contradictions 
called forth by her appearance which all 
my kind friends took care to point out 
to me, I maintained this fond conception. 
How often have I stroked her short, brist¬ 
ly hair, firmly believing that some day 
her lineage would be discovered and she 
would turn out to be a Persian cat. 

One day Persia went to school with 
me—she often went there with me and 
followed me home again. But this day 
there happened to be a great many dogs 
around. These dogs must have been 
chasing my beloved companion, for when 
I came out of school I found her on the 


highest ridge of the highest roof, perched 
like an immovable ornament, afraid to 
stir. I d'd everything I could think of 
to coax her down but she would not move. 

I knew I could not stay long after four, 
so hoping she would soon regain her 
ccurage and find her way home, I re¬ 
luctantly left behind this monument of 
grief and terror. 

However reluctant to leave I knew that 
I must hurry home, as mother would be 
looking for me, for this w r as the night 
of a long anticipated pleasure. We were 
all going to the Sunday school entertain¬ 
ment, in which I was to take part. In 
our quiet, country life this was a great 
annual event. As soon as one was over 
we began looking forward to the next. 

While hurrying on my way home I 
often looked back to see if Persia were 
coming. When I reached home amid all 
the noise and excitement of getting my¬ 
self and the other children ready, I slip¬ 
ped outside at every opportunity to see 
if Persia were in sight. But Persia did 
not come. When the short day closed 
and the darkness fell I began to get 
very anxious. Why didn’t she come? 
How could I go to the concert without 
leaving my darling secure at home with 
the door safely locked? How dreary I 
felt at the entertainment. I had no place 
among the noisy groups of excited chil¬ 
dren that raced up and down the aisles. 
My thoughts were all on the cold house¬ 
top with Persia. 

“Oh, mother!” I said at last, “I am 
afraid Persia is still on Wilson’s roof. 
She has been there all day in this cold 
wind without a thing to eat.” 

Fresh tears come to my eyes and a 
hard lump rises even now in my throat 
when I remember how lightly mother 
regarded the pitiful news of this awful 
calamity. “When Persia gets into the 
cellar where the milk pans are,” I thought 
bitterly, “we hear enough about it; when 
she goes to sleep in the cradle, with the 
baby we hear more about it, but now that 
she is alone on the cold roof, starving 
and freezing to death, nobody cares.” 
How could I endure it? Must I stay here 
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in all this light and merriment while the 
voice of a lonely, terrified cat called to 
me from the bleak, dark house-top? No! 
—no matter what mother said, I must 
go to Persia. The sandwiches were be¬ 
ing passed around. “Now,” thought I, 
“is my chance.” 

With a sandwich in one hand I slipped 
down to the floor, crawled out behind the 
row of chairs and away to the door with¬ 
out being noticed. It was a cold and 
snowy night, but Wilson’s house was not 
far away. By the shadowy light of a 
few scattered stars I made my way to¬ 
wards it. Yes! Persia w r as still there! 
Above the horizon line, dark against the 
pale sky was the motionless form, show¬ 
ing so plainly the graceful outline of her 
thin but shapely body. 

“Oh! Persia,” I cried, stretching up my 
arms to receive her. “Come down! There 
are no dogs now. Any way I will hold 
you till we get past; I am not afraid of 
dogs! Come down.” 

Persia always understood every word 
I sa'd to her. Now when her marble 
image disappeared from the sky-line, I 
knew she was descending the steep roof. 
Soon I had her in my arms pressing her 
cold fur to my beating heart—the same 
soft Persia. We shared the sandwich, 
Persia eating the ham and I the bread, 
and then started on our journey home. 


It seemed a long half mile across snowy 
fields, but fortunately a rising moon made 
the road visible. The' wind blew keenly 
on my hare arms and neck and uncovered 
head, but I was not cold for Persia was 
in my arms. On our way many strange 
objects appeared on the road-side, but I 
was not afraid, for Persia was with me. 
If all the ghosts and hobgoblins had risen 
from the land of story hooks, they could 
not have harmed me, for Persia was there. 
As we approached the house I remem¬ 
bered that the door would probably be 
locked. But what did that matter; I 
could easily spend a night out, for had 
I not Persia? 

On reaching the house, however, I 
found it was not locked. I crept silently 
into the dark room. There were no 
matches within my reach but I knew 
Persia could see in the dark, and as I 
could feel what did we want of matches? 
I sank upon the floor exhausted with my 
long walk and the weight of the heavy 
cat. I still hugged this cherished prize 
to my heaving bosom, pressing her cold 
nose against my cheek and listening to 
the soft purring. 

“Oh, Persia! you are the dearest cat 
in the world, whether you are a Persian 
or not. If I could have the whole house 
full of Persian cats, upstairs, downstairs, 
cellar and all, I would love you the best 
of all.” 


THE CHRISTMAS GIFT 
Second Prize Slory 
By DORIS BETTS 


On all sides rose the great, tall moun¬ 
tains, snow-capped, and fringed by a 
wealth of stately fir trees.. The valleys, 
also clustered with leafless trees, looked 
bleak and dreary, with their ledges of 
rich clay thrusting themselves out of 
the thin covering of snow. 

Far down in one of these valleys could 
be discerned a white blot, which, on 
closer observation turned out to be a 
camp of some sort. The bleakness of 
the surrounding country was accentuated 
as one heard the dreary moan of the wind 
as it. circled around the hills, or whistled 
dcwm the ravines on this piercing day 
of December. 

On nearer approach, the white blot 
slowly shaped itself into a miner’s camp. 
It was the only sign of life in this glori¬ 
ous frozen scene. 


Inside, the aspect was quite the reverse 
of the howling outside world. Every¬ 
thing looked warm, although a certain 
bareness of the camp didn’t lend to the 
appearance of comfort. Men were loung¬ 
ing round in careless attitudes on this 
night of all nights, Christmas Eve. No 
stir or excitement of any kind could be 
detected in their manner as if they ex¬ 
pected any enjoyment or surprise that 
the morrow would bring them, but rather 
there was a half haggard expression of 
greed on most faces as if the “Fierce 
Race for Wealth” was the only matter 
of consideration. Some men, however, 
were showing their respect for the sea¬ 
son by writing their annual letter home. 
One man, or rather boy, in particular, by 
the name of Jack Laurence, was writing 
with a half earnest expression. He was 
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a tall, raw-boned youth, with a pair of 
intense brown eyes and a shock of brown, 
curly hair. 

He stopped writing suddenly and held 
his head in a listening attitude; then 
turning round he said to an elderly, 
grey-haired man sitting near him: 
“What’s the noise, Pete? Did you hear 
anything resembling a cry?” The man 
addressed* Peter Johnson, turned lazily 
around and replied that nothing of that 
nature had come his way. 

After a few moments the noise was 
repeated, although a great deal louder. 
This time Pete leaped to his feet, and 
rushing to the door of the tent, peered 
out into the darkness. Close on his 
heels came Jack, and together they start¬ 
ed out the door, feeling their way 
to an opening in the trees. 

In another minute Pete had darted for¬ 
ward and clutched a little white bundle 
into his arms, calling meanwhile to Jack 
to come to him. 

It was too dark to diroern if the little 
waif were a boy or a girl, but hurrying 
back to the camp, their precious bundle 
in his arms, Pete finally lodged it safely 
inside the warm lighted tent. 

In an instant every man was clustered 
round the child. An odd spectacle they 
made with their weather-beaten counten¬ 
ances, now all animation, wonder and de¬ 
light at this strange novelty. They gazed 
only for a minute, and then the air was 
filled with eager questions, half stifled 
exclamations of wonder, and a general 
buzz of excitement. 

But to return to the child—a girl, as 
it turned out to be—when she came into 
the light and warmth, her numb, frozen 
little body began to ache again, and the 
drowsy feeling to leave her, and she 
started to whimper with cold and fright. 

In a moment Pete had sat down with 
the little mite on his knee, as he used 
to sit with his own little girl, now long 
ago lost to him, lingering only in mem¬ 
ory. He took off the dirty, shabby little 
coat, which once had been white, and 
also the shoes and stockings, and began 
chafing the little hands and feet, till 
coming suddenly upon a great white 
patch upon one of her feet he uttered 
the exclamation: “Frozen!” Instantly 
Jack darted outside and returning handed 
him some snow, with which to rub the 
frozen parts. 

After a great deal of rubbing and chaf¬ 
ing, the baby’s warmth returned. The 
kind, fatherly look on Pete’s face during 
all these operations was good to see; he 
worked hard to save the child, and with 


the return of warmth, his face took on a 
radiant expression. 

When it was quite 'safe, she was trans¬ 
ferred to a place before the fire, and then 
it was that Pete proposed that a search 
party be organized to look for the parents 
of this child, as probably they were near¬ 
by and dying of cold. 

Five or six strong, big men volunteered 
to go; among them being Jack, all eager 
to save a human life if within his power. 

They left Pete with the child wrapped 
up in a blanket in his arms and busy 
feeding her with sips of hot, canned milk 
and water from a spoon. They stepped 
out into the howling night, muffled well, 
and fully armed with lanterns. A rough 
locking man with a rugged appearance, 
halt fierce and half gruffly good-natured, 
called by his comrades “Big Bill,” took 
the lead, and after him came the five 
others, eager to find anyone in distress 
and to return quickly to the warmth of 
the camp. 

They hadn’t gone far over the steep, 
dangerous ground, when “Big Bill” called 
a halt. They all began neeririg imo the 
darkness, when suddenly Jack uttered a 
cry, and rushing forward beckoned to his 
comrades to follow, and there lying in 
the snow, her face turned towards the 
sky, was a woman, apparently frozen 
to death. As the lanterns shone full upon 
her, the pallidness of death was not so 
apparent, and bending quickly, Jack lift¬ 
ed her up very gently as if to save her 
before it was too late. The others quick¬ 
ly followed his lead, and while some 
offered their coats, others assisted him, 
and they started carrying her to the 
camp. 

When they got her inside they found 
that there still remained a spark of life, 
apparent in the feeble heart-beats. But 
when Pete came forward he shook his 
head, saying; “I have seen that look too 
often on the human face; she won’t live 
above five or ten minutes.” He was right, 
for the woman, frozen beyond relief, died 
shortly afterwards. 

Meanwhile, the child awakened by the 
commotion occasioned by the return of 
the men, cried out. Pete rushed to her, 
but not in time to prevent her from see¬ 
ing the prostrate form of her mother. 
The poor little girl ran to her, and fling¬ 
ing her arms around her, said: “Oh, I 
have found you, Mummy; and look, I 
have found dis nice Daddy-man, too,” 
pointing at the same time to Pete. 

The little scene touched these hearts, 
hardened by their rough manner of liv¬ 
ing, and their lack of contact with the 
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■outside world. Pete slowly led the child 
away, while the rest of the men silently 
took the body of the mother and prepared 
it for burial. 

It was new approaching the small hours 
of the morning, and after making arrange- 
fcr the burial of the mother, a “council 
of war,” as Pete called it, was held to 
discuss what was to be done with the 
little, new addition to their camp. The 
race for wealth was for the moment for¬ 
gotten, and all their thoughts were cen¬ 
tred in the welfare of a tiny, blue-eyed, 
curly-haired little girl about four years 
old. All the old fatherly instincts and 
•emotions were awakened in Pete’s breast. 
He had regained his little daughter, and 
didn’t want to part with her again. 

The poor little mite had cried herself 
to sleep in Pete’s arms, after which she 
had been gently placed near the stove. 
Her advent created such excitement and 
new interest that, like Pete, the others 


decided they would hate to let her go 
away from them. 

Christmas morn dawned crisp, bright 
and clear. The very earth snapped with 
the cold. Hoar frost covered every tree, 
lending to the scene an appearance of 
fairy-land. The sun shone brightly, caus¬ 
ing everything to glisten and sparkle, 
and making everyone think that Nature 
was dancing to the tune of the Christmas 
season. The miners also awoke full of 
bright hopes, tuning their moods to the 
sparkle of Nature. The little girl awoke 
feeling less strange, and in a more talka¬ 
tive mood. The men were enchanted 
with her charming little ways and, fol¬ 
lowing a sudden suggestion of Jack’s, 
they called her Theo, a contraction for 
Theodora, “Gift of God.” For it flashed 
across everyone’s mind that this Christ¬ 
mas season had brought them a new 
interest in life, with this amusing, inno¬ 
cent little girl. 


TIM’S CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
Third Prize Story 
By GLADYS FILER 


One cold, raw day in December, several 
years ago, two travel-soiled men met each 
other a few miles north of the city of 
Edmonton. They had not seen each other 
for a long time and were anxious to hear 
of the other’s adventures. 

“Mike,” said Tim, “what did you see 
in the city: anything wonderful?” 

“Oh, yes,” replied Mike, “I saw many 
stores and large houses, the like we have 
not seen in a long time. There were 
big crowds of people on the streets Men 
were selling some kind of real estate; 
boys were selling papers and women 
were in the large stores buying pretty 
things. Automobiles and street cars kept 
coming and going and it seemed good 
to see such a great city where we can 
go to when the farmers refuse to give 
us food.” 

“I am very anxious to see this place. 
You say it is called Edmonton?” 

“Yes; and it is the finest city in Al¬ 
berta,” replied Mike. 

“And do they have big theatres there?” 

“Yes; and I have heard that they have 
a large fair there every year.” 

“When will you be back in the city? 
I’ll wait there for you.” 

“In a few weeks, boy.” 


“It will be lonesome without you,” said 
Tim. 

“Yes, but I’ll see you soon. But tell 
me about your own adventures. How 
you fared on your journey through the 
farming district. Were you treated well? 
Tell me all,” said Mike. 

Tim answered this first with a deep 
sigh and then proceeded to tell his friend 
of his experiences during the past month. 
Mike listened patiently to the narrative, 
hearing first how Tim had been attacked 
by a bulldog and how the dog had made 
a large rent in his trousers. Next Tim 
visited Farmer Brown, and there he had 
been treated kindly. They thought he 
was so honest: he had such big, trustful 
blue eyes. He told them of the terrible 
accident that he had been in and how 
he and a few others had been saved. 
They believed him, and the kind Mrs. 
Brown insisted upon mending the rent in 
his trousers while he retired to another 
room. There he found a pocketbook 
which contained twenty dollars. Sorely 
in need of money he was tempted with 
a desire to steal, not thinking of the re¬ 
sults. This was the first real theft that 
Tim had ever committed. He had begged 
and Mike had taught him not to steal. 
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After Tim had left the farm house and 
the loss had been discovered, they de¬ 
clared that he could not have done it, 
not with such honest eyes as his. 

He related to Mike many other experi¬ 
ences, such as being turned away or 
allowed to sleep in a barn, and how many 
times a mother’s heart was moved and 
she trusted him, perhaps because of her 
own son, thinking how he had climbed 
the ladder to success or perhaps had 
fallen down. She would encourage him 
to be good and sometimes he would be 
so much affected that he would make a 
resolution to turn over a new leaf, but 
the dread of work overwhelmed that re¬ 
solution and the good influence would 
be of no avail. He seemed so young, 
only eighteen. But he was more than 
eighteen in experience. For a long time 
he had not done a scrap of hard work. 
By the softness and tenderness of his 
blue eyes he got what he wanted from 
the farmers. They all thought him a 
wonderful boy until they found some lit¬ 
tle thing stolen, for after Tim had taken 
the twenty dollars he found it very easy 
to steal. 

Mike and Tim had been born in Dublin. 
Tim looked up to his Uncle Mike with 
great awe. Mike did not have blue eves 
like Tim. His were grey and his hair 
was tinged with white. He did not want 
Tim to call him “Uncle Mike” #but just 
plain “Mike.” This made the bond of 
friendship much closer. 

Tim was tall and thin and was very 
fond of good things to eat although he 
was not ambitious enough to work to 
secure them. His clothes were ragged 
and his .shoes were full of holes. He 
could read and write but he had not been 
in practice for a long time, not since he 
had left “Dublin Town” at the age of ten. 
For eight years he had lived in Canada, 
and for most of that time in Alberta. 
He was now on his way to the city of 
Edmonton. Mike had just seen it and 
had been greatly impressed Neither he 
nor Tim had been near the large cities 
for a long time. So it was on that cold 
day in December with the sun just peep¬ 
ing through the clouds that they met 
each other; one about to enter the city 
and the other coming forth overjoyed 
with the grandeur and beauty of all that 
he had seen. After a while they parted, 
but Mike’s heart was hurt to think that 
Tim had taken things that did not belong 
to him. 

As Tim drew near Edmonton he felt 
a sense of dread come over him. Sup¬ 
pose these city people would give him 


nothing to eat? He would have to work, 
something which he hated to do. But 
he smiled again, for he remembered that 
he had ten dollars in his pocket left from 
the twenty dnllais that he bad stolen 
from Farmer Brown. He had urged Mike 
to take half of the money and Mike had 
reluctantly accepted it because he did 
not have any money and furthermore he 
was afraid that if he refused, Tim would 
steal and would not tell him of it, and 
Mike did not want to lose the confidence 
of Tim. 

* * * 

Tim crawled quietly into the room 
through the window and then breathed 
a sigh of relief. The house that he had 
invaded was closed. The owners were 
in California as Tim found out by a let¬ 
ter that lay on the table. Consequently 
he dec’ded that this would be an ex¬ 
cellent oportunity to become the owner 
of a new wardrobe. So from the clothes 
of the gentleman of the house he select¬ 
ed a dress suit, a silk hat, white gloves 
and a cane. He scon changed his ragged 
attire for the new one, and as he sur¬ 
veyed himself in the glass he felt quite 
pleased Tying the discarded clothes in 
a bundle he thrust them into the fire¬ 
place and touched a match to them. 

On crawling out of the window Tim 
saw a cab, and running to the curb he 
hailed the driver. With the air of a 
polished gentleman he stepped into the 
cab and told the driver to drive him 
through the city. 

Tim leaned back among the soft 
cushions with a feeling of self-satisfac¬ 
tion. Soon he was whirling along the 
fashionable avenues, where many fine 
sights were presented to his enraptured 
gaze. It was the hour when people were 
hurrying home from their day’s work to 
enjoy the preparation ot the Christmas 
Tree. Soon the driver stopped before the 
door of a fine looking house and having 
alighted, leisurely strolled away. Tim 
waited impatiently for him to return. In 
a short time, however, he heard a foot¬ 
step. then a voice saying: 

“Why, Mr. Donston, how long have you 
been waiting out here? We have been 
expecting you for a hour or so.” 

The speaker was a kind looking man 
and as he extended his hand cordially, 
Tim felt his heart go out in silent admira¬ 
tion to him. “I’ve not been waiting here 
very long, thank you. My driver has 
disappeared .but I guess he will return 
soon,' replied Tim in an agreeable voic... 

“Certainly, but come right in. The 
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children are waiting to see you, and an¬ 
other thing I’d like to ask of you is to 
bo Santa Claus. I can’t fool them this 
time. They said they want me near so 
I will he able to welcome the old gentle¬ 
man too,” said the man in a pleasant 
tone. 

“Certainly. I would love to please 
them,” replied Tim. 

“Well, you don’t know what a relief 
it is to me. The children persist in clam¬ 
bering all over Santa. I don’t think that 
they are very afraid of him.” 

“I should hope not,” replied Tim. 

They had by this time reached the ver¬ 
anda and the door was opened and a trio 
of pretty girls peeped out. 

“Hello, Mr. Donston,” they all said in 
a chorus. 

“Hello,” replied Tim. 

“Have you seen Santa Claus?” enquir¬ 
ed one of the girls. 

“Why of course he hasn’t, Grace, for 
Santa don’t come until late,” said Elise, 
as she took Tim’s hat and overcoat and 
handed them to the maid. 

One of the little girl’s took Tim by the 
hand and led him into the parlor where 
a gentle lady arose from a chair and 
stretched forth her hand to welcome him. 

“I am Mrs Rossar and you are Mr. 
Donston I believe. I am pleased to meet 
you. Your cousin wrote us that you 
would be in the city and of course you 
received a word from us asking you to 
come over this evening?” 

“I want to thank you very much for 
invit'ng me here this evening. I appreci¬ 
ate it very much and hope you will not 
regret your kind invitat'On,” answered 
Tim, feeling very glad that they had 
probably never seen him before. 

Tim was soon in a happy mood, chat¬ 
ting with Eh'se, Grace and May. They 
enquired all about Santa Claus and want¬ 
ed to know if he had ever seen him. 

“Mr. Donston?” said Grace. 

“Yes.” replied Tim. 

“I like you awfully well.” 

Tears filled Tim’s eyes and he looked 
at her with a smile upon his face as he 
said: “Grace, you are the first little girl 
that has ever sa ! d that to me.” 

“I’m awfully glad,” whispered Grace 
with a happy smile. 

So the evening wore on. Soon Mrs. 
Rossar took the children out of the 
room so Santa would be able to come. 
When they had gone Mr. Rossar pro¬ 
duced a costume in wh’ch Tim was soon 
dressed, and with a pack on his back 
he left the room to return as soon as the 


children came back with their presents 
to adorn the Christmas Tree. 

He stood outside in the hall waiting for 
the girls to put their presents on the 
Tree. Soon he heard Mr. Rossar say: “I 
think it is time for Santa to come.” 

Tim understood that it was the signal 
for him to appear. So he opened the 
door and laying his pack upon a chair 
he greeted them all with a cheery smile 
and a hearty laugh. 

“Well well, little folks and big folks, it 
is time that you were all in bed, but 
since you have been pretty good this year 
we’ll let that pass. What a treat it is 
to see such a merry group. A Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year to 
you all.” 

“The same to you dear Santa,” replied 
the girls with a glance at his pack. 

“I suppose you are impatient to see 
what I have for you, but you’ll have to 
wait until tomorrow morning. But I’ll 
tell you a story now.” 

“Where’s Mr. Donston? 1 want him to 
hear it too,” said Grace looking around 
for him. 

“He has gone home, my dear. He 
found that he would not have time to 
that he did not see you girls to say 
stay and see Santa. He felt awfully sorry 
goodbye to you but you will see him 
again,” said Mr. Rossar. 

They all sat down around the fireplace, 
the three girls sitting beside him and 
looking eagerly at him to hear what his 
story was. Tim began: 

“Once upon a time there was a little 
Irish lad whose name was Tim. He met 
an uncle of his outside a big city and 
after talking to him for a short time he 
went into the city all alone. He was very 
lonesome because he did not know any¬ 
body there. He wandered around the 
streets and because he was not a very 
good boy and had not had good bringing 
up he went into a house and found some 
clothes and put them on. Then he went 
outside and saw a man driving along 
the street. Tim called to him and be¬ 
cause he was dressed so fine the driver 
let him get into the carriage and then 
drove off. They drove along beaut'ful 
streets and after a while stopped before 
a lovely house. The driver strode away 
and was absent for quite a while. Tim 
grew very impatient. Soon he heard a 
man’s voice asking him to come into 
the house before which he had stopped. 
The man had mistaken him for some one 
else whom they were expecting. Tim 
was a little frightened but went into the 
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house and there he met three of the 
dearest girls in the world and lie was so 
pleased with the cheerfulness of the place 
that he was ashamed of the deception 
that he was practicing. This same man, 
Tim was his name, entered your home 
and whom you thought was Mr. Donston 
was only Tim O’Horne.” 

“Oh, oh, is it really true? questioned 
May breathlessly. 

“Yes. Could you forgive a man like 
that?” said Tim anxiously. 

“I don’t think he was really bad. I 
liked him so much,” said Grace, in de¬ 
fence of her friend. 

Mr. Rossar then spoke. “Mr. Santa 
Claus, perhaps if you would bring this 
gentleman here we could fix things up 
a bit. I wish to explain to him that he 
practised no deception whatever. After 
I first looked at him. (for I have seen 
the real Mr. Donston, and I also received 
a note, after this gentleman came, to the 
effect that he would not be able to be 
with us tonight) I knew that it was not 
Mr. Donston. But I liked this young 
Tim’s appearance so much that I trusted 
him, and if you could bring him back 
1 would like to see him.” 

Santa left the room and soon returned 
dressed in his former clothing He en¬ 
tered with downcast eyes, but Mr. Rossar 


advanced to meet him and took him by 
the hand and said: 

“Young man, 1 need a fellow like you 
in my office. Whoever my girls take a 
liking to, I like. I admire you for your 
confession. It surely came from a re¬ 
pentant heart.” 

“Mr. Rossar, you don’t know how much 
I appreciate your kindness. I’ve been 
lazy and not often as honest as I might 
have been. But I thank you for the help 
you have promised me and I’ll try my 
very best to live up to your idea of me.” 

“That’s all I ask of you, boy. Do your 
best and you will not regret the hard 
work it has cost you. Yes, that is a 
fine resolution to begin the New Year 
on.” 

The little girls crowded around Tim, 
and he put his hand upon Grace’s head. 

“You have all been my Christmas pre¬ 
sents. Everyone of you. The best 
Christmas present a man can have— 
friends.” 

So this was how Tim again became an 
honest boy. He paid back the money 
to Farmer Brown and returned the stolen 
clothes. Moreover, the influence exer¬ 
cised by the Rossar family was trans¬ 
ferred to Mike through Tim and it was 
certainly the best kind of a Christmas 
present—the return of Manhood. 


FAREWELL 
First P/ize Poem 
By ROSS ARCHIBALD 


Farewell, my sweet and bonny hame, 

To far-off lands I speed: 

To Canada, which still doth claim 
The sons that Scotchmen need. 

How aft I’ll think of thee, my hame, 
Amid the hill and dale. 

Where Loch Katrine and Trossachs meet 
On that historic trail. 

Mony a time in early morn, 

We rose to start the fight. 

And thou wert of thy beauty shorn 
By robbers in their spite. 

O ilka hill we dearly bought. 

When Lowlanders were slain: 

For thy dear sake we fiercely fought, 
But costly was the gain. 


Aft when the heavy mists were low, 
From thee we’d go ascouting, 

And nae few times we’d bend our bow, 
Whene’er we heard the shouting. 

But those sad days are past and gone, 
And Scotia’s haughs are bonny, 

And Highlander meets Lowlander 
Wherever there is money. 

To that great land, the last great West, 
Where Canada is needing 
The Gaelic blood o’ Scotland’s best— 
’Tis there that we are speeding. 

So, fare thee well, my Scottish hame; 

Farewell, farewell, forever; 

As to forgetting thy dear name. 

We never will, nae never. 


—R. A. 
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We Provide 
The Opportunity 
For You to Get 
The Good Things 


This season we are 
showing the larg¬ 
est and finest range 
of Men’s Furnish¬ 
ings ever brought 
into Western Can¬ 
ada and inviteyour 
inspection. 

The name Stanley 
& Jackson on your 
Xmas Gifts means 
as much to discrim* 
inating men as the 
word “ Sterling ” 
does to the careful 
buyer of high-grade 
silverware. 

Sole Agents for 20th 
Century Clothes 


STANLEY S JACKSON 

Jasper Ave. near First 


Xmas Presents 


BOOKS FROM 

THE DOUGLAS CO., LTD. 



“THE HOME OF GOOD BOOKS” 


Our Shelves are teeming 
with New Books for the 
Gift Giving Season 

THE DOUGLAS CO., LTD. 

111 JASPER AVE. E. 
Edmonton - Alta. 
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• • • 

• • • 

SOCIAL NOTES 

• • • 

• • • 


Edna Parsons. 



The many organization meetings neces¬ 
sary this term have been the direct cause 
of the Literary Society’s inactivity in 
social matters. However, now that every¬ 
thing is again in good working order, 
we are looking forward to some social 
entertainments. 

* * * 

The rink is well under way and a skat¬ 
ing party, with a band in attendance, is 
being discussed. Here’s hoping it may 
take place in the near future. 

* * * 

Under the management of Miss Hewitt 
on Friday evening, December 19th, some 
of the upper grade pupils are presenting 
to us Goldsmith’s renowned play, “She 
Stoops to Conquer.” This play is still 
a leading attraction upon the modern 
stage, being not only amusing but very 
instructive. The costumes will be mod¬ 
elled on those of the 18th century. The 
cast is as follows: 

Mr. Hardcastle .. .. Gordon Thompson 

Mrs. Hardcastle.Miss Hewitt 

Miss Hardcastle .. .. Miss Doris Betts 

Tony Lumpkin.George Newland 

Young Mr. Marlow .. .. Fred Huckell 

Sir Charles Marlow .. Charles Welbourne 
Miss Neville .. .. Miss Margaret Gold 

Mr. Hastings.Jack Fife 

Landlord.Alex Kerr 

Diggory.Kenneth Crozier 

Servants—Oliver McIntyre, Douglas Rob¬ 
ertson, Willie Wagner. 

* * * 

On December 5th, the students took 
great pleasure in listening to Professor 
Patty’s lecture on the present scientific 
marvels—“Liquid Air, Radium and Wire- 
les Telegraphy.” In this lecture he gave 
numerous demonstrations such as freez¬ 
ing cranberries to a temperature of 312 
degrees below zero and at the same time 
and under similar conditions melting 
steel pens. The lecture also included 
experimental demonstrations of Radium 
and Wireless Telegraphy. Many parents 
and friends of the pupils availed them¬ 
selves of the opportunity to hear Prof. 
Pattv and the lecture was thoroughly en¬ 
joyed by all. 

* * * 

Afternoon teas are not on our usual 
bill of fare at the Victoria High School, 


vot on the afternoon of the “Lit” election 
we had an opportunity of enjoying an 
equally exhilarating function in the As¬ 
sembly Hall. It is true that Mrs. Mc- 
Sporley did not “pour tea,” nor did Mrs. 
Blitherskiter “cut the ices”—neverthe¬ 
less “a fine time was had.” Everyone 
was in especially good humor, and con¬ 
versation flowed freely even if the tea 
did not. This social event took some¬ 
what the nature of a musicale, several 
“artists” discoursing sweet music while 
the voting was going on, and a display 
of pantomime was in constant progress 
on the stage. We shall not attempt to 
describe the costumes. 

* * * 

Mr. Alex. Huff will not receive again 
this season. 


SOME POEM 

Can’t read nuthin, 
Can’t write nuthin, 
Can’t sing nuthin, 
That’s true; 

Can’t hear nuthin, 
Can’t see nuthin, 

Can’t think nuthin, 

But you. 

Don’t drink nuthin, 
Don’t eat nuthin, 

Don’t find nuthin 
To do. 

Don’t know nuthin, 
Don’t dream nuthin. 
Don’t love nuthin 
But you. 

Friends ain’t nuthin, 
Cash ain’t nuthin , 
Life ain’t nuthin, 
That’s true; 

T'me ain’t nuthin, 
World ain’t nuthin, 
There ain’t nuthin 
But you. 


Timbres: “What is a caterpillar?” 
Warren Sweet: “An upholstered worm.” 
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YOU COLLEGE MEN! 


Want real snap and dash in your clothes—You want the newest and 
most attractive styles, properly tailored. Such clothes are ours. 

SUIT OR OVERGOAT $20 M4PE TO MEASURE 

UNITED WOOLEN MILLS 

ONE DOOR WEST OF FIRST STREET 

5 Jasper Avenue West - Edmonton, Alta. 


AMATEUR DEVELOPING 
AND FINISHING 


For 

KODAKS AND KODAK SUPPLIES 
Go to 

The Norwood Pharmacy 

Phone 71032 

Cor. Norwood Blvd. and Namayo 


Phone 2418 428 Namayo Ave 

W. Anderson 

TAILOR 
CLEANER and 
PRESSER 

SUITS MADE TO ORDER 


COLUMBIAN CONSERVATORY 
: -: OF MUSIC : -: 

EDMONTON - 


WILLIAM SHORT, K.C., President. ERNEST BEAUFORT, Man. Dir. 

HON. A. C. RUTHERFORD, K.C., Vice-Pres. F. D. SUTCLIFFE, Sec.-Treas. 

The Conservatory provides a musical education in 
all branches which is progressive, simple, thorough, quick 
and comprehensive. 

Gratifying results are obtained from the Conserva¬ 
tory’s oral-written method. 

References allowed to present pupils. 

The School of Expression and Vocal Department are 
under the direction of expert teachers. 

Free demonstrations of the Conservatory’s methods 
will be given on requeit and all particulars as to fees, 
enrolment, etc., may be had on application. 

STUDIOS: SUGARMAN BLOCK 

26 JASPER AVE. EAST. PHONE 5934 
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::: GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 

• • • 

• • • 

Nellie Batson. 



The girls who are attending High 
School this year are certainly showing a 
great deal of interest in athletics. Bas¬ 
ketball seems to be the most popular 
game among them, with tennis a close 
second. Arrangements are also beiug 
made to start indoor baseball. We all 
are anxiously awaiting for the opportun¬ 
ity to play this game which has proved 
so popular at other institutions. 

At a meeting of the girls, held at the 
beginning of the term, the following offic¬ 
ers were elected for the ensuing year: 
President, Miss Helen Tredway; vice- 
president, Miss Mabel McDonald; secre¬ 
tary-treasurer, Miss Doris Betts; conven¬ 
ors of committees: basketball, Miss Erma 
Fowler; tennis, Miss I Anstis; baseball, 
Miss Mita Hills. 

Almost as soon as the fall term opened 
a basket ball league was formed. A com¬ 
mittee was appointed composed of one 
girl from each room. The object of this 
committee was that each member should 
pick a team from her respective room 
to play off a schedule which was arrang¬ 
ed. Many very exciting games were 
played: the Senior Commercial Class 
winning the series by defeating 9A in 
the final game. 

These games aided the committee in 
charge in selecting the best players to 
represent the High School on Field Day, 
in the annual basketball game with the 
Strathcona Collegiate for the champion¬ 
ship of the city. Both teams practised 
hard in preparation for the game which 
meant so much to the victors. The Vic¬ 
toria girls were confident of winning, as 
they had the best team that has repre¬ 
sented the High School for several years. 
Equally confident, however, were the 
girls from our sister institution. As a 
result a great game was anticipated, and 


many supporters from each school were 
on hand to cheer their respective teams 
on to victory. The game had been in 
progress but a few minutes when it was 
easily seen by even the most skeptical 
that a High School victory was assured. 
Our girls took the lead from the very 
first, and maintained it throughout the 
whole game. The final score was 18 to 
7, which just about indicates the relative 
strength of the two teams. The Victoria 
High School team lined up as follows. 

Forwards- 1 —Misses Fowler and Pennie. 

Defence—Misses MacEachern and Chal¬ 
mers. 

Jumping centre—Miss Carpenter. 

Side centres—Misses Duclos and Cox. 

The girls are certainly to be congratu¬ 
lated for the splendid victory they won 
for our dear old school. 

The girls who have played basketball 
before were not the only students to be 
given a chance this year. A league was 
formed of teams from the various rooms, 
for the girls who had not played before. 
This was, without doubt, a very wise 
move on the part of the committee, as 
it gives those a chance to learn the game 
who would, under ordinary circumstances, 
never get a chance to do so. Many good 
players are often discovered in this way, 
who would probably spend four long years 
in High School without even knowing the 
rules of the game. 

Early in the term a tennis club was 
formed. Miss Anstis was elected con¬ 
venor of the committee, and many very 
exciting games were played on the splen¬ 
did courts at our disposal. Next spring 
we hope to have a tennis tournament 
which should create much more interest j 
in the game than has heretofore been | 
shown. 
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1 SUN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA 

— HEAD OFFICE : MONTREAL 

Prosperous and Progressive. Canada’s Largest Life Insurance Co. 

December 31st, 1912 

ASSETS - - $ 49,605,000.00 

ASSURANCE IN FORCE, OVER $182,000,000.00 

EDMONTON OFFICE: - 322 fegler Building 


Delicacies for that Christmas Dinner 

LAYER RAISINS MIXED NUTS JAP ORANGES 
GRAPES STUFFED NUT OLIVES NICE WHITE CELERY 


PHONE US YOUR ORDER OR CALL AT 

THE PIONEER TRADING CO. 

1011 First St. Phone 5977 


HUBER BROS. 

Interior Decorations, Plain Painting, Wall Paper and 
Draperies, Mural Paintings, Special Lighting Fixtures 

STUDIO PHONE: 4237 

Home Office : 1413 Sedgwick Street, Chicago, U.S.A. 

Room 536 Tegler Building - - EDMONTON, Canada 


THE ALBERTA-SASKATCHEWAN LIFE INSURANCE CO. 

Head Office: Elminton, Alberta 

Is distinctive in many ways. In the first place it is a HOME COMPANY. 

It believes there are vast opportunities for Life Insurance in the Western 
1'rovir ces 

CONDITIONS, FACTS AND FIGURES all demonstrate the imperative 
need lor a Western Life Insurance Company, to compete with the en¬ 
trenched on oital of Eastern and Foreign Corporal ions. 

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL TWO MILLION DOLLARS, an aggressive, and 
poweiful Life Insurance Company, backed by boundless resources and 
indomitable courage of the West. 

WESTERN MONEY, WESTERN ABILITY, WESTERN ENERGY, 

AND WESTERN ENTERPRISE 
Insure your Lives with your HOME COMPANY 
COL. B. J. SAUNDERS, J. S. WALLACE, HON. P. E. LESSARD, 

President General Manager Vice-President 
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::: BOYS’ ATHLETICS ::: 

ROY BROWN 


The athletics in the Victoria High 
School have been carried on with great 
enthusiasm so far during the term, but 
there is one thing that is greatly to be 
regretted, and that is that not a single 
branch of our athletic association takes 
part in any regularly scheduled league 
with other schools and colleges. A league 
could and should be arranged with other 
schools for athletic purposes. We go to 
Strathcona High School and to the Ver¬ 
milion Agricultural School to debate; why 
should we not go to different schools to 
contest some branch of sport, which is 
also an important factor in education? 
We could have in this league teams from 
Alberta College, Strathcona High School, 
and perhaps a restricted team from Al¬ 
berta University. A league like this 
would help to stir up greater interest in 
any one of the different branches of 
sport participated in by our student body. 

Our school has, perhaps, the best facili¬ 
ties for athletics of any school i.i the 
province. We are amply provided with 
room for sporting purposes as our 
grounds cover about nine acres. Part 
of this is taken up by a fine level foot¬ 
ball field, which is enclosed by an ex¬ 
cellent cinder running track. Another 
part of the grounds is reserved for the 
skating rink. In this way no time is lost 
in the spring in waiting for the ice to 
melt off the football field. Then we 
have two cinder tennis courts, which, 
with little attention, could be made equal 
to the best in the city. 

This game, namely tennis, is one which 
the students have overlooked, much to 
their own loss, both from the standpoint 
of pleasure and of development. Tennis 
is not, as is often supposed, a very mild 
form of sport to be participated in by 
those who cannot stand any very strenu¬ 
ous exercise, but is a game which gives 
every opportunity for display of skill 
and judgment. 

In the school we have also a fine, large 
gymnasium with all the most modern 
equipment, including shower baths and 
locker rooms, thus giving us every facili¬ 
ty for administering to the physical wel¬ 
fare of all the students. 


ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL 

At the first of the season a meeting of all 
the boys of the school was held to de¬ 
cide whether rugby or association foot¬ 
ball was to be played this fall by the 
students. When the fact was taken into 
consideration that the school held the 
Rutherford Cup, which is open to chal¬ 
lenge every term by the students of High 
Schools in Northern Alberta, it was de¬ 
cided that a team to play association 
football should be organized immediately. 

To develop the material in the school 
a league was formed in our own midst 
with three senior and two junior teams. 
The league, however, did not continue 
very long as it had to be dropped when 
a challenge was received from Strathcona 
High School. 

This challenge was the first and only 
challenge that was received for the Ruth¬ 
erford Cup during the term. Since it 
was received during the time of the elec¬ 
tions, the players could not get the pro¬ 
per time for practice and the prospects 
of holding the cup seemed very slim. 
But the students rose to the occasion. 
Under the direction of Mr. Hicks as man¬ 
ager and Sparkes as captain the boys 
worked hard on the field and in the 
gymnasium for a few nights and were 
ready to do their best on Saturday, Octo¬ 
ber 25th, the day set for the contest. 


VICTORIA H.S. VS. STRATHCONA H.S. 

It was an ideal day and the game was 
started on time by Mr. Yule, the referee. 
The play was very close. Strathcona had 
a much heavier team than V.H.S., but 
our boys made up for this in skill and 
team play. The forwards played very 
good combination and were well support¬ 
ed by the half and full backs, who were 
exceptionally strong. At first there did 
not seem to be much advantage one way 
or the other, but a pretty rush by the 
forwards and a nice shot by Loughlin, 
which got past for the first goal, caused 
the Victoria rooters to voice their ap¬ 
proval in no uncertain manner. There 
was no more, scoring during the first half 
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Why Deceive Yourself ? 

With the idea that printing is more 
expensive in Edmonton than else¬ 
where— It is not. 

We grant that it seems that way at 
a first glance, but not when you stop 
to consider Express or Freight 
charges, to say nothing of the tire¬ 
some waits that are costing you 
money every day, and the dissatis¬ 
faction that is always yours caused 
from an inability to see the proofs 
before going to press. 

And again. With every station¬ 
ery order that you send out of the 
citv, you drain the city of just that 
much of its available funds. 

Let Us Do Your Printing 


EDMONTON NEWS PUBLISHING CO. 

LI M IT ED 

PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 

EDMONTON SOUTH <S# PHONE 3231 
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which left our team with a lead of 1 
to 0. 


The second half started very fast, but 
our boys cinched the game by scoring 
a second goal, Lowe doing the noble deed. 
Strathcona, however, took a second lease 
of 'ife, and Sheppard, who had oeen play¬ 
ing a fine game, got through our lines and 
scored with an easy shot. 

The game ended shortly after this 
with the score 2 to 1 in favor of Victoria 
High School, and so we still hold the 
cup. 

The game was very clean and showed 
the good sportsmanship of both teams. 
The only accident was when Sheppard 
and R. Brown attempted to “head the 
ball” at the same time with the result 
that they headed each other; but there 
was no serious result as it was all solid 
ivory. 

The teams lined up as follows: 


Victoria. 

Palmer 

Hicks 

Kerr 


Strathcona. 

McAllister 

Barnett 

Bowen 


Ottewell 
Archibald 
Brown, R. 
Sparkes (capt.) 
Loughlin 
Crozier 
Lowe 
Brown, W. 


Davis 

Grant 

Richardson 

Turnbull 

Smith 

Sheppard 

McGregor 

Campbell 


VICTORIA H.S. VS. ALTA. COLLEGE 

The only other association football 
game played this term was the one be¬ 
tween Victoria High School and Alberta 
College. 

Although the college boys had a big 
advantage in their weight they were very 
deficient in skill and combination. As 
a result of this our team had a rather 
easy game. 

Shortly after the whistle blew the first 
score was made by J. Crozier from a 
foul quite near the goal. This started 
the scoring and our boys did not let up 



Top Row—Roy Brown; Cedric Ottewell, Edward Lowe, Denton Palmer, Alex. Kerr, 
John Loughlin, E. C. Davis. 

Bottom Row—Kenneth Crozier, C. O. Hicks, Mgr.; Charles Sparkes, Captain; E. L. 
Fuller, President; Ross Archibald. 
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CUT FLOWERS 


CARNATIONS 

ROSES 

LILY of the VALLEY 

TULIPS 

DAFFODILS 


DECORATE YOUR HOMES WITH OUR 

Ferns, Palms and Flowering Plants 


Careful Attention to all Orders 
by Mail, Phone or Telegraph 


WALTER RAMSAY, Florist 

Phone 1292 

936 Victoria Ave. - Edmonton, Alta. 
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till they had piled up five goals to one 
for the college. 

The Victoria line-up was as follows: 
Palmer, D. 

Hicks, C. O. 

Kerr, A. 

Archibald, R. 

Ottewell, C. 

Crozier, J. 

Davis, E. C. 

Sparkes, C. (captain). 

Loughlin, J. 

Lowe. 

Crozier, K. 


RUGBY 

The senior boys did not play very much 
rugby this fall as their time was fully 
occupied with association football. The 
juniors, however, organized a team with 
F. Tredway as captain and challenged 
Westward Ho! College. The college put 
on a team of the larger boys to compete 
with our juniors, and of course had a 
big advantage in weight, but even then 
the play was very even. Westward Ho! 
won by a score of 23 to 20, which shows 
how close the game was. Our team lined 
up as follows: McKenzie, Parney, Yuill, 
Tredway, Ponton, Rutherford, Newlands, 
Jones, Hurst, McBurney, Robertson, But- 
chart, Dickens, Mallet. 


FIELD DAY 

The sixth annual field day sports of 
the Edmonton High Schools were held 
on September 29, October 1 and 3, and 
were a greater success than ever before. 
The weather man was in good humor, and 
as a result the contests were held under 
ideal conditions. The senior cup, em¬ 
blematic of the senior championship of 
the Edmonton High Schools was won by 
Erwood Lyons, V.H.S., with Howard Eng¬ 
lish, S.H.S., a close second. The Junior 
High School cup was captured by Edsel 
East, who easily outstripped all com¬ 
petitors. 

On September 29 the cross country run 
brought out a large number of youthful 
Longboats both in the senior and junior 
events. D R. Grant, S.H.S., won in the 
former, while Edsel East easily outclass¬ 
ed his competitors in the latter. This is 
the fourth successive time East has won 
this race, and his future athletic career 
will be watched with interest. 

On October 1 the jumps were held on 
the Victoria High School grounds, and 


several records were broken. In the hop, 
step and jump A. Davies, S.H.S., estab¬ 
lished a new record of 39 feet 7 inches, 
while Edsel East put the shot 5 feet 5% 
inches farther than the old mark. 

The track events were held at the ex¬ 
hibition grounds on October 3. A large 
number of spectators were present and 
enjoyed a good day’s sport. East was 
there to break another record, which he 
did in the 220 yards dash, his time being 
25 4-5 seconds. In the junior half mile 
race, Gordon Carpenter, V.H.S., set a 
pace that was discouraging to the other 
contestants, and as a result he came in 
first with a new record of 2 minutes 31% 
seconds to his credit. Howard English 
also ran a fine race in the 220 yards 
senior event. His time was 22 seconds, 
which will probably stand for a long time. 


THE REGIMENT MUSKETRY SHOOT 

The purpose of this shoot is to train 
the cadet in the use of the military Ross 
rifle and to show him the essential points 
in aiming and firing. Although he does 
not receive sufficient practice to become 
a crack shot yet these points are im¬ 
pressed on his mind. 

The shooting this year in both the 
practice and final matches was better 
than that of the previous years. Although 
the wall was bombarded at times instead 
of the target by the would-be Bisley men, 
some excellent scores were made. Dick¬ 
ens’ score of 68 is the best record ever 
made in the Edmonton schools. 

In this contest the money given for 
prizes comes from the interest on $500,- 
000 donated by Lord Strathcona for the 
encouragement of Physical Culture, Mili¬ 
tary Drill and Rifle Shooting. The inter¬ 
est on this sum is divided among the 
different provinces in proportion to their 
school population. Last year Edmonton’s 
share amounted to about $27, and this 
year it will be about the same. This 
amount is usually divided into seven 
prizes. The following are the names 
of the seven best shots with their scores: 
Dickens, 68; Donald, 67; Taylor, 65; 
Sweet, 64; Rendell, 64, and Speer, 63. 

When the new armory with its gallery 
range is completed the High School in¬ 
tends to enter a team in the Canadian 
Military Rifle League. It is hoped that 
Edmonton will then carry off some of the 
honors that Calgary has carried off in 
the past few years. 
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The Edmonton Table Supply 

JOHN BLACK, Proprietor 

Promptest Deli/ery in Town 
Best Store for High Class Goods 
For High Class Groceries, Provisions, Fruits and Con- 
fectio.iery. 

Phone Orders are specially attended to and delivered 
with the utmost despatch. No delay—no disappointment 

Phone 1915 Corner Jasper and 7th St. 


Phone 4614 8 and 9 Credit Foncier Bldg. 

GILLESPIE & HEWGILL 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE BROKERS 


Representing— 

Northern Life Assurance Company. 

Dominion Gresham Guarantee and Casualty Company. 

Dominion of Canada Guarantee and Accident Insurance Company. 


La Ffleche Bros. 

MERCHANT TAILORS 

Phone 2426 118 Jasper W. 


ALBERTA CANADIAN INVESTMENTS, Ltd. 

Suite 1 7 Credit Foncier Bldg. 


CITY PROPFRTY FARM LANDS 

MORTGAGES AGREEMENTS OF SALE PURCHASED 


PHONE 6329 - Edmonton, Alta. 
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PRIZE WINNERS 


Several prizes have been awarded by 
“The Chinook” Staff to those students 
whose contributions have been considered 
worthy of publication. For the best ori¬ 
ginal story, the prize goes to Miss Annie 
Marsden, of Grade X. Her simple, yet 
graphic account of “Persia” is well worth 
reading, especially when we remember 
that the incidents related are taken from 
real life. Miss Doris Betts of Grade XI. 
is the winner of the second prize in this 
competition, while Miss Gladys Filer, of 
Grade X„ receives the third prize. Their 


articles are especially appropriate at this 
season of the year. 

Ross Archibald’s poem, “Farewell,” 
shows his deep regard for the land of 
the heather, and we would advise all 
Scotchmen to peruse it carefully. 

Gordon Watson’s collection of jokes 
was considered worthy of first prize; 
wh'le Harold Moody’s secures second 
place. 

Only one cartoon has been published, 
the winner being J. Bowman. 


PROtf/S I^G STu OEWT O/r %jJ 

COVDOCTor? 'jOuc 

FOUGTG-E*/?/' 

Jryflfyr -'i 




























































THE CHINOOK 


41 



is very bad for a young boy. 

Take our advice if you are 
going to High School : 
“Throw away the cigarettes 
which you are hiding from 
the teacher.” Then you will 
grow big and strong, your 
ALGEBRA will be much 
easier. Save your nickels 
and dimes until you have 
enough to buy a box of 
Nile Queen Cigars . Take 
them home to DADDY. He 
will enjoy them. 

ITS THE HAVANA 


The Havana Cigar Co., Ltd. 

Edmonton, Alta. 








42 


THE CHINOOK 


The CANADIAN BANK of COMMERCE 

Sir Edmund Walker, C.V.O., LL.D., D.C.L., President. Alexander Laird, General Mgr. 

Paid Up Capital $15,000,000 Reserve Fund $12,500,000 

- SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT - 

Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of 
$1.00 and upwards in this Dapartment. Careful attention 
is given to every account. Small deposits are welcomed. 

Drafts, Money Orders and Travellers’ Cheques Issued 

Edmonton Branch - T. M. TURNBULL, Mgr. 


THE STANDARD BANK OF CANADA 

Head Office: TORONTO ESTABLISHED 1873 

S ECURITY for both principal and interest is the first essential 
oi an investment; the ability to realize quickly the second. 
Judged by these standards, a deposit in the Savings De¬ 
partment of this Bank is an ideal form of investment. 

N. L. McLEOD, Manager . . Edmonton Branch 


NATIONAL TRUST CO. 

25 JASPER AVENUE EAST 

Capital and Reserve - $2,900,000.00 

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 

4% Interest Allowed on Savings Deposits, Compounded Quarterly 
A. E. SC RACE - Manager, Alberta Branch 


Edmonton Branch H. M. E. Evans 

THE CANADIAN AGENCY LIMITED 

OF LONDON, ENGLAND 

Real Estate, Insurance, Eonds and General Investments 

Union Bank Bldg. 56 Jasper E. Phone 2115 
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Imperial Bank of Canada 

Head Office: TORONTO. 

Capital Paid Up, $7,000,000.00. Reserve Fund, $7,000,000.00. 


Savings Bank Department —Accounts may be opened for small sums or large ($1.00 and 
upwards). Interest allowed on deposits at current rate from date of deposit. Minors 
may make deposits and withdraw same without the intervention of any person. 

Main Office: Cor. McDougall and Jasper 

Edmonton (West End Branch) 613 Jasper West. Branches also at North Ed¬ 
monton and Edmonton South. 

G. R. F. KIRKPATRICK, Mgr. - - Edmonton Branches 


NORTHERN INVESTMENT AGENCY 

FINANCIAL BROKERS 


Real Estate, Loans and Insurance 
50 JASPER AVENUE EAST. 


LI Ml TED 


PHONE 6177. 


I*. O. DWYER, President. 


Officers and Directors— 

A. H. STELTER, Vice-Pres. 


H VATT COX, Secretary. 

THEODORE REVILLON, G. F. SWIFT, JR. 

Banker, Paris, France. of Swift & Co., Chicago. 

J. M. REVILLON, G. W. SWA1SLAND, 

of Revillcn Freres, Paris and New York. Banker, Edmonton. 


The Wherewithal is Guaranteed 


For your Wife’s comfort in 
her declining years. 

For your Cnildren’s education. 
For those refinements of life 


that lift your loved ones above 
a stunted economic existence. 

For all those things you pro¬ 
pose giving them if you live. 


The Wherewithal is Guaranteed 

More cheaply and more positively by a modern l'fe insurance policy than by any 

other possible way. 


Ask any of our representatives to prove it 

W. L. GILLESPIE MISS L. F. PR >CTOR J. P. J. COSWELL 

W. B. HAYES 


Federal Life Assurance Company 

Cor. RICE and HOWARD W. W. Hutton, Mgr. PHONE 5873 
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THE HIGH SCHOOL SHIP OF STATE 

ALEX HUFF 


The good ship, “Edmonton High 
School," on account of her brilliant 
achievements in the past voyages, has 
been re-christened “The Victoria.” May 
success ever be with her. 

Owing to a disease breaking out in 
1912 and carrying away all the officers, 
the ship’s Carpenter was put in command. 
That this was a wise move is shown by 
the fact that the terrible disease called 
Hookey was entirely wiped out. 

A few incidents which have taken place 
on the voyage will, perhaps, prove inter¬ 
esting. 

The “Billy Club,” formed by the ex¬ 
clusive set of passengers, is growing but 
slowly, as it must have first-class creden¬ 
tials from its members. The present 
members of the club are Messrs Huckell, 
Brighton, Forster, Huff and Welbourne. 

By the way, Mr. Welbourne, who is 
first mate, has been behaving in a most 
embarrassing manner of late. When ask¬ 
ed his opinion of the weather the other 
day, he replied in a far distant manner, 
“if she only would.” We are afraid that 
this is another case of “first sight” and 
of the eternal question again. 

“Miss Ruth Wilkinson, who has recent¬ 
ly returned from the Malay Peninsula, 
will deliver a lecture on ‘The Little 
Brown Man: His Habits and Ways.’” 
We are sure this will prove a very inter¬ 
esting discourse. 

Now comes tne case of Mr. Fred Huc¬ 
kell. On the days of August 14th and 


November 21st, it was noticed that he 
looked quite solemn. We trust that this 
will not occur again. 

Mr. Robert McDiarmaid, the braw Scotch 
laddie, has been hovering between a state 
of ecstasy and the first flat below re¬ 
demption. That little winged god has 
been at his fell work again. 

Mi-. Erwood Lyons, the head-liner. in 
The Heart Breakers, has settled down 
in life as a professional Woman Hater. 
This is noticed especially when Mr. Lyons 
is alone, seldom otherwise. 

Miss Fiona Scott of Grade XII. will 
give a concert in the auditorium of the 
school _ on the evening of Monday next. 
The concert is to be given in behalf of 
charity. The money will be used to buy 
chewing gum for the school. 

A bottle of Cream Soda which was 
found in the desk of Mr. Jack Loughlin 
has caused a sad blow to the temperance 
question in the school. It would not have 
been nearly so bad an offence if Mr. 
Loughlin had shared the contents of the 
bottle with the temperance supporters. 

Mr. Kenneth Martin has again re¬ 
appeared with a troupe of trained flies. 
These little insect actors are said to be 
very amusing. Indeed, they tickle you 
to death, you know. 

All the pupils of Grade XII. had their 
French exercises prepared last Monday. 
Until Miss Teskey recovers from the 
shock, the further publication of this log 
book will be discontinued. 


IN LIGHTER VEIN 


Little Weary with shining pail, 

Milked a cow with a brindle tail; 

A fly lit on the cow’s left ear, 

And Weary went up in the atmosphere. 


Lila (climbing McDougall hill): “This 
road is very steep. I wish I had a donkey 
to take me up.” 

Jack: “Lean on me.” 


Mr. Watson (in departmental store): 
“What’s this, bargain day?” 

Timbres: “Yes, indeed, sir. Homer’s 
Iliad in the original Greek selling at forty- 
nine cents.” 


Edna is a lovely maid, 

Whose father is a Parson ; 

A crime it is to wink at her. 
Much worse than theft or arson. 


Question: Why is a telegraph pole like 
a small dog in jail? 

Answer: Because they are both perp- 
in-de-cooler. 


Oft in the stilly night, 

Ere slumber’s chain has bound me. 
The neighbor’s cats begin to fight, 
And raise old Cain around me. 
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We Florsheim Shoe 

For Any Wear 
and Everywhere 

Progress Brand Clothing 

High Class Furnishings 

Edmonton Clothing Co. 

215 JASPER E. " 


The University of Alberta 

EDMONTON SOUTH 

COURSES OFFERED IN : 

ARTS AND SCIENCES— Leading to B.A. and B.Sc. 
degrees. 

APPLIED SCIENCE —Leading to B.Sc. degree. 

ARCHITECTURE —Covering the requirements for the 
practice of Architecture in the Province of 
Alberta. 

LAW —Leading to the degree of LL.B. 

MEDICINE —The first year of a five year course is being 
given during 1 9 1 3—1914. 

Matriculation Examinations are held in July at all 
educational centres in the Province, and in September at 
the University. A number of Scholarships are offered 
for competition at the July examination. 

Full calendar or pamphlets concerning special 
courses may be had by application to 

CECIL E. RACE, The Registrar. 


HARDISTY’S DRUG STORE 

OUR NEW ADDRESS IS 

655 First Street—Just South of Ramsey’s 

THE FINEST DRUG STORE IN EDMONTON 
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A captain was instructing his company 
in patriotism. When he thought he had 
influenced the mind of every man, he 
said to Pat: “Now, Pat, why should we 
he ready to die for our country ?” 

Pat (after thinking for a minute): 
“Shure, Captain, that’s right, why should 
we?” 


Mr. Long: “Now, if you had been Wil¬ 
liam the Conqueror and had just landed 
in the south of England, what would be 
the first thing that you would do?” 

Glanville: “Please, sir, I would gather 
in all the provisions I could.” 


Waiter: “And how do you find the 
beef?” 

Customer: “Oh, I moved a potato and 
there it was.” 


S. Scott (in English): “The old man’s 
beard was as soft and fluffy as a child’s.” 


Marion Williamson: “How do you pre¬ 
vent chappy cheeks?” 

Miriam Armstrong: “Have nothing to 
do with cheeky chaps.” 


Educated Bohunk (broke): “My dear 
sir, can I demonstrate to you the most 
engaging sense belonging to the human 
race. This simple yet entirely satisfying 
aid of the human brain is designated 
touch. Say a fiver?” 

Tightwad (sarcastically): “My dear 
sir, being myself under the misfortune 
of possessing only slightly the auditory 
sense T am afraid I have not heard your 
proposition” 

“How’s everything in your house?” 
asked Smith 

“Oh,” replied Jones, “she’s all right.” 


Why is a lame dog like an inclined rail¬ 
way? 

Because it is a slo-pup. 

What Erma says: “A thing of beauty 
is a boy forever.” 

If a girl fell in the ocean would a 
safety razor? 


There’s a big husky fellow named Brown, 
Who’s a new hockey playeri in town, 

If you’ve not seen him yet 
You’ll catch him, you bet, 

Whenever you see Ruth around. 


He went into the store to buy his friend 
a comb for Christmas. He was very 
careful of his English and of other folks! 
English. He asked for a man’s comb. 

“Do you want a narrow, man’s comb?”' 
asked the assistant. 

“No,” replied the careful grammarian, 
“I want a comb for a stout man with rub¬ 
ber teeth.” 


Bessie: “And SO' you quarrelled?” 

Dora: “Yes, and I returned all his pre¬ 
sents. And what do you think he d’d?” 

Bessie: “Something horrid, I’m sure.” 

Dora: “He sent me half a dozen boxes 
of face powder with a note explaining 
that he thought he had taken as much 
as that home on his coat since he first 
knew me.” 


Bissett: "What does veni-vidi-vicl 

mean?” 

Kuckell: “I see I’ve gone and done it.” 


Mr. Davis (teaching “Horatius”): 
“Glanville, can you give me the name of 
the mythical founder of Rome?” 
Glanville: “Yes, sir; Romeo.” 


A farmer and his daughter were re¬ 
turning late one night from market. Go¬ 
ing through a dark lane they met two 
robbers who took their horse and rig. 
“Mary,” sa 5 d the farmer, “d’d they take- 
your purse?” “No, father.” she replied. 
“I put it in my mouth.” “Mv,” said the- 
old man, ”if your mother had been here, 
we would have saved the horse and rig 
too.” 


An admirer: “Don’t you think sheep are 
stupid animals, Ralph?” 

Ralph (absent mindedly): “Yes, my 
lamb.” 


When Edmonton beat Scona did the 
foot ball? 


Mallet: “Casey, kiss my toe.” 

Casey: “Nope; I’m afraid I’d get toe- 
main poisoning.” 


Mary had a little lamb, 

Its fleece was wh'te as snow. 

She took it to a slaughter house 
And the poor thing felt awfully cut up. 


Jones: “Do you think this rain will 
ever stop?” 

Smith: “Sure! It always has.” 
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THE FINEST GIFT FOR YOUR 
HOME IS A GRAFONOLA 

Call today and hear one play your favor¬ 
ite music. We promise not to urge you 
to buy. The Grafonola “sells itself.” 

Young & Kennedy, Ltd. 

STATIONERS 

GOO First St., Edmonton. Phone 1427 


W H O 

IS THE MOST POPULAR BOY IN YOUR SCHOOL? 

IS YOUR BEST ATHLETE? 

IS MOST ATTRACTIVE TO THE FAIR SEX? 

IS YOUR BEST SCHOLAR? 

IS IT A COINCIDENCE THAT THEY ALL BELONG TO THE Y.M.C.A.? 

BE WISE 

WISDOM, STRENGTH AND BEAUTY WERE THE STANDARDS OF THE 
CULTURED GREEKS. 

STRENGTH AND BEAUTY ARE OBTAINED THROUGH EXERCISE AND SYM¬ 
METRICAL DEVELOPMENT. 

WISDOM—WELL, YOU SHOW YOUR WISDOM BY JOINING THE 

Y.M.C.A. BOYS’ DIVISION PHONE 1627 


Edmonton The Capital City 
The Home of Capital Flour 
Made by a Capital Miller 
Makes Capital Bread 
Gives Capital Satisfaction 


The Alberta Milling Co., Ltd. 

Edmonton, Alberta 



$65.00 
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THE MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE 
GO. OF CANADA 

Founded in 1869 and conducted on the 
ideal system of mutuality, i.e., all the 
earnings are paid to the policy-holders 
in surplus. 

A Company of Policy-Holders, 
by Policy-Holders, for 
Policy- Holders. 

Has $3,600,000 surplus on hand today. 
Assets $20,000,000. 

Insurance in force $78,000,000. 

S. A. GORDON BARNES, District Mgr. 



Edmonton, Alberta. 


And So 

Boys and Girls, wc would 
like to see you all 


THE ALEXANDER-HILPERT 
FUR COMPANY 


TWO STORES 

Reed’s Variety Store 1st St. 


609 Jasper Avenue West 
Maclean Block 


Reed’s Fair, Jasper E. 


Alberta’s Leading Furriers 



KQEAVsas Artists 
Phctosrapkers. 



We are 
Showing a 
Full Line of 
Furniture 
Suitable for 
Christmas 
Presents. 

Something for Father, Mother, 
the Girl and Boy, and even the 
Baby 


Bloweyhenry 

COMPANY 

9901-9909 Jasper Ave. 



































Our business students do business as business is done in business. 
It’s office training under the best possible conditions—good teach¬ 
ers, good text-books, good office appliances always at hand. It’s 
better than a business office at 


McTavish 
Business College 

Edmonton 


Stenographers' Office Practice 

A special course specially arranged by this school and under the 
direct charge of the Principal. It gives students of our Shorthand 
Dept, just the training needed to properly prepare them for the 
most strenuous experience. They work. The requirements are 
exacting. Real estate and mercantile papers, court blanks, etc., 
are put through exactly as in the best Edmonton offices. Yes, this 
is better than a business office. It combines experience and the 
most detailed instruction. It’s more thorough, more up-to-date. 
Do you see why our stenographers are popular with business firms? 
Why don’t you learn Shorthand and be a first-class Stenographer? 


J. C. McTAVISH, Principal 




Phone 1975 













For Quality 
Photographs 

Bridgman's 

NOW LOCATED IN 

Suite 120 

Alberta Block 

10526 Jasper W. Phone 2953 


MAKE IT A 

SPOILING GOODS 
CHRISfMAS 

THIS YEAR 

We can supply you with'every¬ 
thing in that line 

SKATES, BOOTS, HOCKEY STICK8, 
AND SUPPLIES; SKIS, SNOW 
SHOES, TOBOGGANS; PUNCHING 
BAGS, BOXING GLOVES 

See Us in our New Store 

Alex. Martin 
Sporting Goods Company 

6T*2 First St. (Just North of Jasper) 


UNITED TYPEWRITER CO. OF ALBERTA, LTD. 

5 SUGARMAN BLK., EDMONTON. J. GARNET PEARSON, Mgr. 


THE 

ONLY 

TYPE¬ 

WRITER 

GOOD 

ENOUGH 

FOR 

THOSE 

WHO 

REQUIRE 

THE 

BEST 
























